
THE VOICB Qg A STAB.
BY WItX CAÄLKTON.

rjhirk night hor tent once more unfurled, ool ower * first-century home.Upon the marble iwartoftho world.the groatBrand city ot Kome.Aud ImtbiHl et last wer» the cbarlot-tlree, and
¦till tlio tandsk>d foci.Aud dtmmod tbo palace wiifdow-flrrs. oo manya noble street;And too, roof a maiden twic, with ares nsnugol»love

Ami looked up ot the *pho.-es of flame (hat so.'t-1/ atoduiod above,dlw «lucd avtbem with a ruletj- eye, nnd spoke.la eccentu sad:0 toll me, go.dblr Is of tbo sky: l( over a voieo
you had,

. * ->u»tico dnl from a polsv stroke, ami deal. n«
woll not' in IV

Vit« why most o'er tbe heaviest yoke bo placedon woman MadV
Why h honl<v the solace ol man's heart be oft bis

meanest slave'/Why is her life e'er torn apart, by those slio has
tollod to «ovo?

'Why should tbo mold ot the houiau race l>o-oruebed and thrown nwav,Wli< never it lacks Ihe outward grac-a that wooostbo struuger clay?Why must the moibors of mm ho bought audsold liko beast tbnt die*Why urn they seouigcd lor littlo or naugut, an-birred ot all reply?Why aro wo women of .'lohio o'er told Hint woshould boppv be,Mo-au<v not kept liko flocks in fotd, as t'uoso
ucipbb tbo son?

.Hnvo wo no heart V Have wo no mind.' Must
not our consefoucn sucakVSnv, uiiiHi nur emils bo dumb or blind, brcauso
oar bände nro woiik V

Must wo bo over tho lunching stock ot uimii'bfoud. I'.cklo hoirt?Wore wo but born lor I'ato to UlOCk.to play a
Illental part?Must nil our triumphs bo a lie.our joys in fol-
torBclnlV

Oh. tell mo, |;nld-birds of tbo sky II over a
voieo you 1ml:'

l'lieh from Ibo east a now, bright slur fln.-hod tobur llnshiii & oyo,And tii-cnin 1 to spuuk to hor from nfitr, with soft
¦ mi i kind reply:'Why noop, fuir maid, upon tho ovo of victory'smining momVIt is o'or btritngo tor ono to grieve wlioso eliaui-
pii'U's to bo born

1's' iuorro.v u now King appear*, with dfiiudod,mlghtv band.And llo aliull rulo a mill on years o'er many a
kingly land.

'Ill* mo hor a <iu>-on tho world will sco, whosereign doth o'er endure;-All women ahull His sinteri bo whose wnys an. iuat niul puro;A woman'* fault oliall not bo hoi death, by mouor uu/ola soon;Kopeutimco and Hla Clod-strewn breath abaUuruudly stop bclwoon.
A woman's faiiio, by merit won, shall add to hex

queenly grac,Ami lughor, an tbo years murch ou, sliatl ho hor
d.sttacd placo.

Mud four giost words tlio world sbuil 100, in
woven with man's lito.Mot or and h'ister two .¦hu'.l bo.and two bo
d-uigtilor and wlfo.'It shall In felt teat shu whoso cavo tho lainii ofthrift mattoB barnOori take Willi biin an equnl shnro of ull theirII .-os may oaru;Tbnt sho whoHO soit and bonling liniid oan
-ooiho wl.b blosshig hii lit

1>i no loss groat, and truo, and grand thaulin.
who Icuda the light."

1 ilkci ono who through Ihr woods mav gropo tilllight l oine. to bis oyo*,The nmldou thrilled thö uow-boru hops, andBof/.td t'-m-glnil Giirpiiso;Tho v'Olouof tho ata -tiho iiudi-ratood .its glorlousnio.-.ntng know;And nil her aroanii of woman'* good sootudllkoly to OOUie truo
And whon ugalu tl o twilight gray was bright¬ened by tho morn,Within a mangor, for away, the Infant Christ

was l orn.

HE WISHED TO INQUIRE.
1IY MAKV PARRISn.

Ono bright, beautiful summoi' morn¬
ing. John Malcolm wns sitting in nu
invalid's chair, on tho piazza on his
handsome country-seat, which ov. r-
lnoked tho HiidHon River, a short dis-
tiineo from New York. He was in a
dooidoilly bud humor, and the .sound u(
a awcet, fresh voieo, sillgitig a prettylove ballad, seemed to oxcito his iro
still further.
"Lulu, will you stop that everlastingyelling, and come out liorc a moment?"

be called, angrily.
"What can I do for you. papa?" And

Ilm owner of the voice, a hright, sauoy-fn'ocd, attraetivo young girl, stepped.through the low. open French window
to his aide, and stroked his hair loving¬ly, with her sift, white hand, whilo'looking quizzically into bis faco. "I
always know you are fording worse,
papa, whon you stigru.it!zu my musical
efforts as 'everlasting yelling.'" And
she langhod, n gay, infectious littlo
"laugh, that brought an answeringsmile to her father's face. For. in spit.*.of- his apparent ill-nature, that was
morj the result of a temporary physicalBüttöriug than a had disposition,"JohnMalcolm dearly loved this bright,..piquant, accomplished daughter of his.
"Arc there no letters for mo this

.morning?" ho questioned, and. receiv¬
ing a negative reply, ho continued, ini-
ipatiently: "Thoro, those horses nro
standing in the otablo, and no ono
whom I could trust to exercise thorn,
whilo I am bound hand and foot with
this confounded rheumatism I That
man whoin Jones promised to send
ought to hnvo boon hero last night,andthere's not a sign of him yet, nor nnyletter explaining tho delay.".'"Well, papa, I think yon had better
agroo to my plan, ami lot me drive
thorn myself until you can get somo
one clso," said Lulu.
"YouJ Lotyoudrivetho.se-" And

here Mr. Malcolm stopped, bronlhless,
at tho mcro proposition of such a mad
caprice. "Do you want to be brought.bomb with a broken ueck?" ho man-
nged to ejaculate, with a gr.sp.
Lulu laughed gayly nt her father's

-consternation, and wns about to replywhon sho wcu interrupted by the sud¬
den appearauco of a young man before
them.
'Ho wns n tall, mus -ular,ratherhand-

40mo man, dressed in a gray suit that
showed evidence of considerable wear.
As ho approached ho doffed his hat.
and wns nl out to address them, when
Mr. Malcolm exclaimed, irately:"£>o you havo arrived at last, havo
you? Why didn't yon come lnst night,
ns you agreed to?"
The stranger's face Hushed hotly,tied ho looked from Mr. Malcolm to

¦¦bis daughter, with a puzzled air.
"I beg your pardon," he began;"but-!'
"No excuses, sir, if you please," said

Mr. Malcolm, testily; "for I'vo uo
doubt you have a string of them ready."
"But," persisted the stranger, "1 onlywish to> inquire-"
"Yes, yes; I understand," again in¬terrupted Mr. Malcolm, moro impa¬

tiently, "and it isn't necessary to talk
all day. If you do your work halt as
well ns Jones says you will I shall be
satisfied.. But remember, I won't keep
you a day if you drink. My other
¦coachman drank, and it oast him his
placo. Now, call the gardoner nnd lot
'aim show you to tils stables. As noon
13 possible, harness up tho team and
tgivo them ft good exorcising. By tho
8>y, what is your namo?" was added,
las tho yonug man turned away pnrsu-
ant to hia orders.
;. "Fred Davis," was the roply, after a
momentary hesitation, which Miss
Malcolm wai quick to du'tcot.

"Well, pupa," said sho, as tho youngman's form vanished nro.ind tho corner
of tho honso, "your mannor frightened
ithafc'poor follow no that ho noirly for¬
got his name. Ho must think you u
perfect tyrant."

"If ho remains long enough with us
(bo will find out who is tho tyrant," ro-
sortcd Mr. Malcolm, jocularly. "Now,Lulu, my door, if you havo time, ploaso

road me a row tterns 01 news beforelunch, and afterward you can. rido tothe village and see if there i» a letterfrom youug Moreland. It id abouttime for him to pav th.it long-promisedvisit.
While Iiulu ia engaged with horfather, we will follow the new cmch-

man.
When out of tho presence of Mr.Malcolm and his daughter, his lipsgave way to an amused siuilo, Whichgradually deepened into a broadlaugh.
"Well, Fred, old boy,", ho said tohimself, "this is a transformation with

a vengeance! You have l>cen turnedinto a coaohniHti. willy billy. A goodjoke on mo. that wilt bo relished ox-
fcedingly by the boys, if thoy ever
got hold of it! So, that is Miss Mul-polni. A vory attractive young lady,iudced, nnd 116 bettor opportunity titanthis will ever offer itself for mo "to wiu
Iho nflootions of a woman for uiyFolfalouo. So hero goes."

Arriving nt the stables, Davis, ns be
was stylotl by his employer, made
frioudB with the horses intrusted to
his coro, nnd, änderstlndinglhorse-IIosh
as. well ns ho did, soou hnd them under
perfect control. 1
Mr. Malcolm congratulated himself

more nnd more euch succeeding day
upon the acquisition of nttoh a valuable
servant, for, as far as ho could learn,this man did not soom to havo a singlo
mo of the petty vices common amongthat olass of mou. When ho had fin¬
ished his duties for the day, ho would
take a hook, and, straying away from
tho other servants lo n largo grape-
arbor thtft was on tho sido of the
house near tho musio-room, where Lulu
speut much of her time, lie would soon
appear to be deeply engrossed with his
rending.
Ono day Miss Malcolm, strolling

through tho arbor, camo upon Davis
as he sat poring over his bi»ok. Whon
ho liccnmo aware of hor presonce, ho
arose hastily, aud in doing bo dropped
his book, which fell nt hor foot boforu
he had time to recover it. Sho was as¬
tonished to see that it was n standard
French novel in tho original.
"Do you read Fronoh, Davis?-' she

AS IIB IPPROACBKD

inquired.
"Yes, Miss Malcolm," he replied, re¬

spectfully. "I nut ambitious of becom¬
ing something more than n coachman,and use nil my leisure moments to im¬
prove my mind."
"Your ambition is a laudable 0110,Davis," replied Lulu, approvi gly, her

respect instinctively rising for the man.
"We, havo an extensive library, and if 1
tho uso of tho books would aid you
any in your desire (o advunco yourself,I know thnt papa will lend you nny
you n\ay name."'
"Thank you kindly. Miss Malcolm,

for the interest you evince in one whose
position is so lowly. If you would not
feel offended at my request, I would
like you to ch ose the books that youconsider the most instructive for an in-
quiring mind."
"Very well, Davis, f will select some

books for yon, nnd leave them on (lie
hull table, where you baa got them at
your pleasure."
Then Lulu returned thoughtfully to

tho house, _where .sho informed her
father of tho incident, nnd of her
promise to lend the books.

"I tell you what, pupa," said she, "I
predict that our coachman is n bud- !
ding genius, perhaps a future l'resi-
dent," nnd sho laughed merrily. "Who
knows hut sonio day ho might mako jyou a foreign minister, to repny me for
dirocliug his studies V"

"Well, Lnlu, I should not bj stir-
prised," Mr. Malcolm replied. "The jfellow hns always puzzled me, nnyway," ho continued, thoughtfully, j"He is always respectful, nnd iu the
two months of his service I have not
had cause to complain once, cvon, lint
ho seems used to giving orders, in¬
stead of rco.iving Ibcm."
Somo wo:-ks nftor this conversation,

Lulu ordered tho phnoton broughtaround, ns she was about to take n
drive of some miles to call upon
somo friend. Davis wns to accompanyhor. For somo reason thnt sho dared
not own to herself, she wns always
pleased at tho prospect of n long drive
with him, for he was ono of the most
congenial compnniona sho hnd over
had. Ho soemod nble to convorso flu¬
ently upon all topics, and often nston-
ishod her with tho extent of his
Information. Sho hnd to confess to
herself that, among all her malo ac¬
quaintances, thero waa not ouo to com¬
pare with him in refinement and gen-tlcmanlinons of bcnr'.ng.
Tho proposed visit was made. On

their way home, they were passing
through a pi.'co of woods, a gun was
diseharg.d near nt hand, tho horses
were frightened, and, becoming un¬
manageable, dashed away at tho top of
their spoed.

Lulu's terror wan extreme, nnd sho
was preparing to spring from tho phae¬
ton, whon Davis, divining her inten¬
tion, doxteronsly wound tho loins
nbmit his hand, i.nd throwing his arm
around her drew hor close to his side.

"Ijttln, t'nrling, trust mo!" ho said,
turning a jonle, set faco toward her for
an instant. "Promiso that yon will not
ngnin try to jump out, and I will Bavo
you unhurt."

"I will trust you," sho replied, with a
strnngo throb of plonsnro nt her heart
as sho realized tho import or' his first
oxclnmntiun.
"Thank yon for saying that,"he snid,

as ho turned onco nioro toward hor for
an instant. "Now, claap my arm tightly,
and keep as oloso to mo as possiblo,
for tho "road is bad Uoro, and 1 nocd
both my hands to guido tho horsos."

SUontly Lulu did as ho bade, and

wfttelio-I, -with admiration, tho drsplnyof skill nnd strength which tho driverimed to subdue tho maddened steeds.
Suddenly one of the reins sunpped in
two, and" the horses veered slightly. In
nn instant tho carriage was upset andtho occupants tIn-own to tho ground.Lulu was stunned for a moment, nnd
upon recovering herself found thnt shehad been thrown upon the driver, audthus boon saved serious injury; whilehe lay insensible with nn ugly gushin his forehead from a stone, winch hishead had como in contact with whon hofoil.
Lulu stanched tho blood with herhandkerchief nnd carefully bnudngrdhis head. Then she mado a successful

attempt to restore him to conscious¬
ness by the uso of sal volatile, whichshe chanced to have with her.

Davis opened his eyes nt last, muchto her relief
"Thank heaven you arc lot dead 1"she exclaimed fervently. "1 began to

think you wero never going to open
your eyes again. Do you think youcould walk a littlo presently? for, if
so, we will proceed toward home Ihavo no doubt wo shall bo tuet by somo
ono that papa will send to find us us
soon its tho horses arrive with what¬
ever may bo left of the phaeton."

"I can at least try," ho responded, ns
ho attempted to arise, but n groan ofjinin escaped him, nnd he fell back half
fainting, us he exclaimed: "My leg is
broken! I cannot move it!"

"Oh, what shall wo do? .1 shall have
to leave you hero whilo I go for as¬
sistance," cried Lulu, in great distress.

"No," Biiid Davis, decidedly, "youshall not go alone, through these woods.It would not be safe. Wo will remain
quietly here until somo one comes,which can not now bo long'."
"Hut you sufler, nnd the delay maydo you harm," she remonstrated.
"I Kullbr loss knowing that you nro

safe bv my sido," ho returned. "A littlo
whilo ago you thanked hottvon thnt I
lived. Lulu, darling, wns it because
von return (lie love willen yon mustknow thnt I bear for you? Trust mo
onco again, dueling, and do not lotJ pride influence you against me becuusoI of my menial position.

IIK noKFF.O 1118 BAT,
"Am I less n gentleman," ho con¬tinued, seeing her hesitate, "becausecircumstances forced me to accept tho

first position tlint offered itself? Will
yon not trust me, Lulu?"

"Yes, Fred, I will trust you, becuuso
1 love you. Hut you must bo preparedfor unyielding opposition fr.uu myfather, which I shell not premise (o
combat; for ho would uot have tho
name incentive for throwing aside his
social prejudice which I havo."
Fred drew tho fair fnco to bis, and

kissed tho sweet lips that had answeredliim so fully, bravely nnd frankly."Jlelievo nie," ho prophesied, "yourfather will not prove so oliditiato ns
you think ; nnd it will not be long bo-fore he will give you into my keeping."For a while longer thoy talked, ns
nil lovers will talk, and" then thoro
came the rescuing party they had ox-
peeted,
Fred wns lifted carefully into the big,

roomy family conch thnt hud boon scut
along, with pillows nnd blankets iu case
they should bo needed.

llo was made ns comfortable r.s pos¬sible, and borno to Mr. Malcolm's
house, where Lulu directed thnt n bod
Bhouldbc prepared for his reception.Tho following morning Fred sent a
request that ho would liko lo see Mr.Malcolm and his daughter on impor¬tant business ns soon as thoy wore atleisure.
They visited him at once, and found

him bolstered up in bed and feelingmuch bettor than was oxpoctod. Mr.
Malcolm, who wns still lntno anil suf¬
fering from his prolonged attack of
rhoumatisin, was assisted to a oliair
near the bod, nnd, after kindly groetinghis servant, said:

" What can I do for you, Davis, this
morning?"
"Yon enn give me your daughter ai

my wife," Davis enid, boldly, ns he
took Lulu's hand in his.

"Sir, you insult mo!" exclaimed Mr.
Malcolm, ns ho gazed angrily nt the
young man.
"And yet you invited mo hero for tho

express purpose of seeking her for mywifo," answered tho other, ooolly, aud
even smilingly.

" You arc mad! I never saw you br>
foro in my lifo!" wns tho astonished ro-

ply.
"Is not thnt your hand-writing? and

did you not send me that invitation?"
passing tho older man a lotto- as he
spoke.

"It is certainly my hand writing, but
I cannot understand how you como bythis lotter," wns tho amazed reply."And I am Fred Davis Morolaml, nl
your service," wns tho quiot reply."The day I camo I was not certain thai
I wan in the right place, and beforo I
could question you, you mistook me
for tho expected coachman, nnd would
not allow mo to oxplnin mutters; so,
acting upon a whim of finding out if 1
could nbtnin favor in a certain lady's
eyes without tho advanlago that woaltL*
confers, I accepted tho position yovforcod upon me, and for which I shall
always bo exceedingly grateful to you.It hns enabled mo to win tho lovo ol
your dnughtor nnd hor promiso to be-
como my wifo, provided I could gain
your consent."
"You Fred Moro'andl How could 1

bo s:i stupid nn not to rocognizoyou by(ho strong roscmblnnco you boar tc
your father? Can yon forgive the ill-
temper thnt prevontod your explana¬tion? Lulu, what shall I s.iy to him?'
continued Mr. Malcolm, turning ho'.p
lessly to his dnugh'er, who was just as
union surprised tut ho by tho disclosure."I think tho only course loft is to
aoocdo to his demands." was the demurs

reply. "It is only a just indemnity fblhis wrongs."
That the advice was acted upon waeprovod by tlio wedding which followed

a few months later. It tho promise*aro fulfilled it vill bo an unusuallybnppy ono.

HUMÖROÜB PARAGRAPH^
A false start.An elopcmonv.
A sorrw-dbivkb.Tho engine of a1Steamship.
A timr-tablk.Tho watch' dealero"price list. I
Promissory notes are frequentlyclassed as paper-waits.
A r.ADT invited to a party sont horregrets. Her husband came.
Trkbk promises to be a groat deal of-back talk in tbo phonograph,
Timk never liioe so faot as when you'are playing billiards by the hour.
They call It a "dunk of a bonnet"because there is so much bill to it.
The way for a dootor to become wollknown is to make his patients well.
"There nro no flics <m me," said astage after tho theater burned down.
A wise man will never lift, n lid ofl'ahot stove with his tingors moro than

once.
To the youth struggling with an In¬cipient mustache tho darkest hour isjust before the "down."
"I wii.i. now put on my i'nlls suit,"said the guide at Niagara as ho pro-pared to go under the cataract.
Al.T. the Now York papers are com¬plaining that our gold is going abroad.It can probably afford the trip.
A (Hin. may not sec much in hersweetheart to laugh at, but his mus-tacho is pretty sure to tinkle hor.
\Vb.will either have to quit Inkingwood on subscript ion or lose a gooddeal ot confidence in human nature.
Tu KHK is only the difference of an sbetween woman's weakness and man's

wenkness: One is gossip and-tho othoris go sip.
Social philosopher Is marriage a

failure? Furniture man.Groat Scot!No. Pvemado $11,000 this year on baby-eonehos nlouo.
A fashion pxchnngo says: "Hangs:.ro again in order." Some of them nro

not. Tn fact, we've seen somo verymuch out of ordor.
"John, you arc not l:stening to ono

word 1 am saying." "Why, my dour, I
nm all cnr.s." "j knowyen nro, nnd that
makes il nil the more provoking."

Tin: phonograph shown that n ninu'nvoice has not the same sound to him¬self that it has to others, thus finallyexplaining why some people persist in
singing.
Br.tKKH.Think your wife would ob¬

ject to having you go oil'duck shootingwith mo? Jinks I'm afraid she would
if I asked hor, but I'll tell my littlo sonto order hor to lot mo go. Bho alwaysobeys him.
Sue.Now yon know thoro is no uso

for you to go out and sco a mau this
time, like you do at home. You don't
know a hoiiI in tlio city. Ho.No, I
don't know a soul, but 1 oxpect to moot
a few spirits I am acquainted with.

"Gkoimir, dear, what, n beautiful din-
mond butterfly) I looks ready to fly.""I don't son why it wants to fly,"growled (Irorgo. "Heaven knows it's
high enough now. Tho mil-platecounter is at the other end of tho
store. Come on."

Vihitok (to prcss-rcoms of a news¬
paper).Why, dear me, what a lot of
machinery yon have in this room I
Pressman.Yes. A'.- And what a bigboiler you have then'. P..It is a bigboiler. V..Is that the boiler yon uho
for boiling down your dispatches.
Oabuikr (stopping Mr. Dumley).Hy tho way, Dumley, I sec that yourbank account is overdrawn to tho tune

of $100. Dumley.All right, old man;if you send a boy down to my ofllco
with a statement of the whole business,I'll give yon a chock for the amount.
"An," Bnid Mr. Bcourplato, grimly,

as he adjusted his necktie, "wo 'nve to
put hup with the airs of theso societypeople, hall day; but when cvonink
comes, me bo.v, they show wot tbo trulygenteel is by puttink on tho dross Hint
wo wear a'l day!" "That's no," repliedMr. Crumb, loth with a grave nod.
"Yon 'ave a great Vail, Tuniini-: wo
waiters bo the veal leadors of fashion."
Hobtess.I must apologize for Ilm

salad to-night. My parlor maid usu¬
ally makes tho dressing, and is an adoptnt it, but sho was taken suddenly ill
Ihis afternoon and couldn't make it.
Mrs. Asinino (sympathetically).-How
very provoking. Hostess.Yea; I tried
to dose her well, but it was of no uso.
She wiib quite horn du combat. Mm.
Asiniiiefmoro sympathetically i Is that
so? My unfailing remedy for tbnt is
peppermint.

«IRKK ASIE IIS.
Koar her onsol, gTttosfni, dainty,»oft > touching, hero nnd tlri-vo.Virnt bo law her Hoiticivhnt painty.Hut. for all that, pusHtn.* fair.And sho painted fast aud fas.or.At a golden China Ah [nr.
Oft bo i anio and Htrod henldo hor,Whilo hor blushes canto and wont,And > ho took bis word to guide hor.For ho seemed on lovo intent.Welcome gliiuces Ibuuu ho caBt hor,Ho, dnHccudnut of uu Aator,
ChrUttuus cniuot hor littlo tokenWas a plump of golden flowers
On n caiivus. I.ovo un.itoknn
hwill recalled thoir happy hours.

Heart and palHn nllko bent fant -r,So ho just tpunked up nn I as l hor.

Tlmitl this Lumps.
The gas furnished tho city of Snn

Antonio is of a very inferior quality,and consequently tho streets uro verypoorly lighted, but the street lamps
aro allowed to burn until after day¬light. A stranger asked a prominentdruggist:
"Why do the.gas lamps burn all

night in this town?"
"I'ccnuso doso gash lights van so

small dot dey vas afraid to go out veu
it vas dark.".Texas Sl/lini/H.

Observations.
Wo suspect that tho Kcely motor is

wind.
A Boston ma'.i is proud ho never

recognizes himself in a mirror that
eo.st less than $200.

II. is said that some of Win. M.
Everts' sent, nces aro so long that coin-
mutation would bo n simplo act of
justice..Detroit Free PreH«.

Especially H It Were n Clgnretlo.
Bootblnck.Cu'.ly, I know why dnt

cigar won't smoke.
Nowsboy.Why is it, Duffy?liootblnck.'Caso siimpiu's do mut¬

ter wid do sucker.. Yankee Jsiadc.

Ax inquirer in senrch of the truth
lays: "Wo aro told that the devil nends
looks; hut who is it that sends cook¬
books?' If the cook is of tho femalo
jender it must be the corner policeman,-St. Louis Alarjatina,

THE LITTLE FOLKS.

..Ilonttlirnl llunda."
Kuoh beautiful, beautiful hnndtt'i'hoyro nalthor white nor vinnll jAna you 1 know would aenrooly thinkThat thoy woro fair nt all.l'vo looked on tum,hi whoto form nuil linoA sculptor's droaiii might ho:Yet aro tbaao need, wrltiklod hmda,Moat beautiful to mo.

Buoti beautiful, bountiful hnndaThough honrt wns WMTJT nnd »ad,Tlioso lintlout hnnda kept tollttiR on,Tliat bo chllilrrn might boglnd.I nlmoat woop, na looking backTo ohlldliood'a distant ilav,1 tblnk how tboao bamla rotted notWhon mluo won. nt their play.
Knob bonntlrul, bountiful handsTlioy'ro growing foohlo now,Kur tlmo and pain unvo 1 ft thalr markOn bund nnd lionrt nnd brow,A as, aJna I tbo naiulug tlmo,Aud tbo and, and dny to mo.When 'nonth tho dnlaloa, out of tight,ThoBO bnnds will foldnd bo.
Hut ohl boyond IUIb Blnulow-lnnd,Wln.ro nit la bright and fulr,I know full woll thoao dour old hnndaWill pnlraa nt vlotory benr,YVhoroorystnl ntionmathroughendteaa \ run.Flow ovor golden eauda
And where tho old grow young ngnin,I'll cldsp my tnothor'i hnndt.

Olutton Hon.
Thoro wna a vory r.rcody l>cr.Tboy enlled him (Uiilton Pen;HIb nppcllto wna Inrgn onoughTor half n dozou men.
Ono < hi hi tuna night ho ato and nto
Fron olelit o'olook lo toll;And whon ho oroplto hod, folka thoughtHe'd no'or got tip ngnln.

A dozou yelling nuvrvtoa
Heile o or ho mountiilu croat ;An a tie 111Mii iho nky orapt downAnd boro htm tn hor no .1;And thuii n dniigliiy drayman duuiiiedA hogahoml cm Iiih liraaat;Twni thiiH tlui horrid nightmare*llroko lu upon hla roal.

Ilia fneo grow pallid iu Itt pain,IIIh toga tboy woro up-liont;'flu. dnutor felt hla throbbing pulaaWith altltudo Intent.
"A aurfott- of pluin pudding, thin,"Wna bla blunt eoiniutmt;llo wrote out n pruaeriptiouAnd thon nwny ho wont.

.Hnrjw'j Ymtng Veopl*.
A Newt or Mir«.

BY AIilHON.

How many of my littlo renders hnvo a
ilear obi Orauilma and Grondpn, living iu
n littlo brown frnmo house iu Ilm country,almost hidden in n wildernouB of rone
buslios and trailing vinos?

It is ninny yours nguflinoo wco toddlor
of a littlo brother and I played around
just auch a littlo cottngn and woro at oncoiho torror nnd delight of our dear old
grandparents' hearts.
They lived closo by my father's farm,nnd wo children spout tho happiest hours

ot our lives thorn. No ono olso could
mako such delirious cookios as Grandma,nnd no ono over monded our broken toys
or iiindn ns wnndon whistles out of willow
bronchos but Urnudpn.It was id wu> s so quiet and poaenful nt
tho cottngo; novor any hurry or bustle like
there was nt tho big fnrm house. Even
tho cat nnd old dog "Captain" Riiomod lo
ngroo ns no othor eat and dog of my ac¬
quaintance ovor did.
Hut I nm drifting away hack to old memo-

rum, nnd forgetting what I '.tailed to toll
you about. Let mo seo. It was nbout
mico, wasn't it y Well, thon, one eveningbrother Dado and I slolo over to (1 mini¬
ma's, and woro busily ungagod playingnrouud somo siiaw slacks when nt too huso
of ono, in n liny littlo nook, wn found
what wo supposed wns n nest of funny-looking littlo feiilhnrloHN biids. Now, wo
had no thought of being rude or unkind,but tho idea occurred to us Hint wo mightmake them moro comfortable in it nost un¬
der Oraudmn's kitchen stoop. Thoywould bo sheltered thoro from tho wind
and rnin.
Wo woro loo young lo notieo thut our

SiippoROil littlo birds hnd four feel, some¬
thing not found with little birds, as you all
know. Or, if wo did notieo, we did not
think it sIrango, so 1 gathered thorn up in
my npron nun ns uoisolossly ns posHiblostole nrouud to tbo back stoop, and wo
romovod n loose, board and carefully laid
our "birds" on a bundle of clean fiosh
straw. Wo did not mention tbo olroum-
ntunco to nny ono, fonring thoy might tnko
our pots nwny from us, but ovory day for u
week wont lo soo thorn. No feathers be¬
gan to npponr, but n tlno cont of hair did,nnd wo woro ovorjoyod to soo our petsthriving so steadily.

]tut, alas! for our benevolonoo, old
Tnbby, tho cnt, must hove played the spy
on our movements, and, watching hor op¬portunity, crawlod through tbo openingnnd found our pets, which sho proceeded
lo carry outside nnd make a meal on.
Grandpa saw hor aud wont to seo what sho
had, nnd what do you think? Thoy woro
not birds at all, but tho young mico that wo
had taken such enro of. Ho called to
brother and I to come and seo them, and
then wo told him tho story of hew we found
thorn and thought thoy woro birds.

I don't think finding out tboy wero mico
mado our sorrow for thoir loss any less, for
Tabby had not loft a single ono, nnd I
suppose she ato tho old mnmmu mouse, too.

A Reasonable Ilypotliosls.
Ono novor hoars of an ovont so sad but

thnt some eloment of humor lurks about
it. A little girl who lives on .State stroot,
nonr tho dentist's office, whoro tbo shoot¬ing affray occurred this Meek, happened tohenr tho pistol shots nnd shouts for tho
police. Revolving it n moment in horbnby mind a plausible oxplnnntion nocmod
to dnwn upon hor, nnd turning to hor
lather she remarked: "Ho must havo
jnllod n wrong tooth for somobody..Albunu Journal._

Hormon by n I,lulu Colored Hoy.
A littlo colored boy in South Cnrolinn

undo nn attempt to writo mi excuse to his
Anchor for his absence ns follows: "Donr
Ufectionatoly Tonchor: Iho sorry I
lonldn't como to school on Fridav. but T
couldn't cniiso it rain nnd dnt'n do wuy it
go in dis world. If do Lord s>.ut do door,
t.o man can open do door. If do I.or.l snv
'it rain,' no man stop it ruin. Hut de
Lord, bo do nil things well. And youoilghn't to growl nbout it."

Deponds IVbon Iho Ulrl ttt Horn.

If n gill is born in Junnrory sho will be
n prudent housowifo, given to melancholy,but good temper.

If in February, a humnno and nflfoc-
tionnto wifo, nnd tender mother.

If in April. ineoiiHlnnt, not very iutoll.'i.
gent, but likoly to bo itood-looki ig.

It in May, haudsomo, nmiablo, and
likoly to bo hnppy.It in Juno, impotnons, will m^rry onrlyoai.la* fjdLvolQVA,

If In July, passably handsome, but with
a sulky tamper.If ilk August, amiable ond practical, aadlikoly to marry rich.

If in September, disoreet, affable, andmuch liked.
It in October, ooqnettlsb, and likoly tobo unhappy.If in November, liberal, kind and of amild disposition.
If in December, well-proportioned, fondof novelty, and extravagant..St. LouieJit-public.

_

I<t'««rvoil It,

"My dear boy," said a mother.to her son,as he handed round hla plate for moreturkey, "thin is the fourth time yon havebeen helped."
"I know,"mother," replied the boy, "batthat turkey peoked me once, and I wantto cot square with him."flo got bis turkey..San JcranciscoIFcwp.

Little Molly's S»ro»»m.

Dbah Fathbi«.Wo ore oil well andhappy. The baby has grown over so much,and bus a great deal moro senso than haimod to havo. Hoping the enmo of you, Iremain your daughter, Mo li, v. Ki Olli theGerman,
Taught, by Ksporlence.

Miniiiter.Yon say a groat many brightthitma, Hobby, dou'tyon?Hobby.Not ns many ns I usod to.Minister.Why not?
Bobby.Sllppors..New York San.

A Ho.Inn Chili!.

Onr littlo boy, G yonrs old, wns sent toschool last wook for tho tlrst tlmo, aud onhis return homo nskod his papa:"Who taught tho flrst man his loiters?".DoMon (Hobe.

Nature's llluntonils, of
a minion littlo diamonds V»*a¦l wInkhi on thn treu», '' jSAnil all tho littlo maidens nakl,"A Jewol, If yon please fHut whlln thoy hold tlietr handa outstretched,'l'o ntoh the dlumoml* Ray, >A million little sunbeams rnmeAud n oln thorn all away. v

Trust. .>

Make a littlo tenon ot trust
Around to day.Fill tho spacn with loving works,And I heroin atoyLook not thro' tbn sheltering barsUpon to-morrow,(lod will help thee bear what oomof,If Joy ot sorrow,

fUnanlitgn.
TniV&bs mnko perfection, and porfoo-tiuo is no trillo..Angela.It is always good to kuow. tf only inpassing, n charming human boing; it rofronhou ono like llowora nnd woods andclonr brookH..Uiorge Klint.
This ono thing wo wiidi in tho boy, inthat ho shall lonrn toooino full-fiontod tolook us in tho oyo, nnd to fool a con¬scious manliness, (lod bloss a bravoboy that dares to bo truthful!- ¦American.loumal of EAuoatlon.

Tim Hahootboy,
Wo baagtat htm n hon lor hin bonk* mid toys,And a OTlekst bag for hin hat;And im loni.ni tho brightest nnd boat of boysUnder hin now straw hat.
Wo hatidad htm Into t.bn railway trainWith a troop ot hla young compcora,And wo Hindu an though It worn duat and rainWore lllling our oyon with tears.
Wo looked In bin lunnannt fare to eonThe ulgn ot a sorrowful linnrt;Hut ho only nhnuldnrod bin liat with rd 'o,And wnndorod whoa llioy would nt art.
"I'waa not that he loved not ns hnrotofore,Tor thn hoy wan louder and kind ;Umhin wau a world I lint win all before,And onrs waa a world bohlml.
"Pwaa not bis fluttering haart, was onld,l'"or tho I'.hlld was loyal and trimAnd ho parent n' lovo tho lovn that la old.And tho chlldron'a tbo lovo that Is now.

And wo name to know that lovn taa floworWhich only | rowolh down
And wo aoaroely apoka fur tlio spinn ol on boorAs wo drove back through tlio town.~Uniilrnlt/lnl.

_

That ftlillil Aei.e.-. thn Hlrsot.
I could alt all day and watch her,She's no ounnliig. part, and aweot,Tho litt In hluooyod beauty,The child aorosi tho ntroet.
Her hair la light and curly.And In dainty ringlet» full,Aa sho nlta boaldo tlio window,Hottly talking to bar doll.
I have watehad ber daya, and wonderedIf the time would ornr lie
When her dolla would lnae their InterestAnd aho'd grow moroso, like mn.
Then again I question closer,Waa there ever suoh a dayWhen In Innocence und pleasureI had BiHiut. tbn hours hi play?
For my llfe'a so full of trnuhlo,And my grief so llnrooand wild,Tbnt 1 duubt with all my natura

If I over wau a child.

Thun I muno and rncnnHldor,And If happier dnya I moot,I ahall owe tliom In a moauuro
To that child acroaa the stroeL.Laura II'. Sheldon.

Ainu Is Wlint Womiin Uns Hndo Him.
Prof. O. V. lliloy, formorly Statu

Kiitumologist for Missouri, und now
KnlomnlogiHt of tho Department ol
Agriculture, created a nmisation at a
club meeting in St. Louis, not longsince. Elixnboth Oady Btanton, Miss
Phmhn Gou/.ins, and llelvn Lmokwond
were among tho ladios present. The
subject of discussion wns sexual equal¬ity from a scientific standpoint. Prof.
Hih-y showod how the male, at first in-
sigiiilioant nnd a latter creation, had
developed and grown to a position of
equality by the sido of his female part¬
ner; hor/ this had resulted from nat¬
ural and especially soxtial selection,tho female always choosing for her
companion tho handsomest and strong¬est; how the female of somo npeciosis 10,000 times larger than tho male,and how, in othor cases, he is a mere
minute parnnite, whom sho carricB
about as a part of hor baggage; how
somo iemain npidors aro hundreds of
times larger than tho males, nnd how
my lady AroliDidnn kills hor myriadsof succossiva husbands, boats them,and flings their carensscs out into tho
back yard; how, undor thoinfluonooof
profui'onco, tho males of mammals and
birds have arisen to physical superior¬ity to tho fnmale.i, till thn lion in liner
nnd stronger than tlio lionoss, the bull
larger than tho cow, tho peacock;adorned with n gorgoons tail with
which to excite tho admiration of tho
pea hon, nnd tho turkey cook giftedwith a solf-iinportant strut nnd arro¬
gant gobble. The iuferonco was that
what whatever man ia ho has l>eon
mado through millions of years of sex¬
ual preference by tho female of his
own species, and tho anthropoid and
other npecios from which ho hna
spuing, and that it would bo unfair
For him to kick down tho ladder bywhich ho has nlimhrd.

Handicapped.
Magazine Editor.1 am getting up n

symposium on the Htibjcot, "Is Marriage
aEailuro?" and I would much liko to
havo an artVo from yon.
Literary Man.On which side?
M. E.'- -I am most in need of an nr-

t'cle. on tho aftivnintivo.
Ii. M..Wnnt mo to pronounoo mar¬

riage a failure?
M. E..Woll, yes.
L. M..I wouldn't dr.ro to. I'm max-

ied..A'etfJ York Weekly.
Epitaphs wero inscribed on tombs

by tho Egyptians, Jows, (irccks, and
Romans.

mmwoLD topics*
OMSillMO hush,

An old subscriber writou to TnniLf.doxr in quest of information as to*how fnr garments nro cleaned and reuo-vatod in Russia, According to a big»authority, the following is the formula^Borne ryo flour is put into a, pot ants}hoatod upon a stove, with constantstirring ns long as tho hand oan bear*tho heat. Tho flour is then spread)ovor tho fur and rubbed into it. Afterthis tho fur is brushed with a very clean,brush, or, hotter, la gently beaten until!all the flour is removed. Tho fur thus?
resumes its natural luster and appearsabsolutely as if new..Chicago Ledger.

A DltAUTirui. OOMPl.K.xioy.
To obtain a beautiful skin, one mustdiot properly. Butter, fat meat, and'

greasy food of every kind must boavoided, CofToo aud tea must bo given
up, so must olarot and all kinds ofwino, and milk or lompnndo substitu¬ted. Fruits nnd vegetables should bo
oaten in abundance, rich candies andoako avoidod; pio novor should botouched, and pickles and acid foodgenerally dispensed with. A womanwho follows tho above rules will And'that the skin will become smooth andclear after several months havo passed.Of courso tho dieting must bo thor¬
ough nnd careful. No improvement
can bo mado unless it is.

a aoon cue op oovvkr,
Thirty-six years ago thoro appearedin tho Now York Jivcning Posta short)lottor signed "An Old Man," showinghow to mako a good ottp of oofToo.'Ono of his statements was that tho ooflco

ground iu an old mill mado bettor cof¬
fee than when ground in a now mill;tho older tho null tho bet tor. Hut hodid not givo tho why of tho fact; forit is a fact. Alld BO non-HOUsiblo read-
era would dismiss tho thing ns but anold man's fancy. An old mill orunhnstho hurry, whilo a now mill cuts it.Tho crushing of tho borry roloasoa thatwhich given out tho aroma; tho cuttingdoes not do that. In tho Mast (Turkoy,etc.) the rollen is bruised to an im¬palpable powder iu a mortar.thus re¬leasing tdl thu essential oil in thohurry. To got tho highest ploasurofrom tea aud coftoo take ouch only onco
a day.

_

HINTS TO VOUNO UOU8KWIVK8.Hartshorn will usually rostoro colors'that havo boon taken out by acid.
Many persons p rotor almond moid oroatmeal to soap for washing fauo anilhands.
To take out ink or iron-mold hIiiIuhfrom white goods wot with milk and .

covor with Halt.
For roughness, oaused by exposure,to wind, spongO tho faco with equalparts of brandy and rosowator.
Chloride of liiuo is an infallible pre¬ventive for ruts, as they lloo from ituodor as from a pestilence.The rooms of a houso need ventila¬tion in the daytime us woll mi in tho

night, and iu tho winter as woll as iuthe summer.
Ousters mado of leather aro a now in¬

vention, uuro to prove useful. A noundleather cantor will nave many a rug or
cut-not.
For stains on tho hands nothing in

bettor than salt, with enough lemonjuice to moisten it, rubbed on tho spot,nnd thou rubbud oft' with oloun water.it is woll to rumombnr that blousosof washing silk must bo ironed nlwayaon tho wrong sido, and cure taken thatthu iron bo warm rather than hot.
Newspapers am tho bent thing forcleaning lamp chimneys. Put tholoast bit of kurosono on a pieoo whentilling the lamp, then.rub tho ohiinnoysuntil thoy nbinn.

OtII.lNAllY HUIKNOK.doriunn Puffs.Two mips swoot milk,two mips of Hour, three oggs and npinch of unit. Mix woll und bako quiok.Driod ProBorvos.Any fruit whichlinn boon preserved in nyrup may bodniim d from tho syrup, dried slowly,sprinkled with powdorod sugar, andpacked neatly ia boxes.
Cookies.Ono oap sour cream, one

cup butter, two eupn flllglir, two CggS,one tonsnoonfttl of audit, flour to mixstiir.
Cream Beets.Out throo or fourbulled be Is into pioCOS tltO lii/.e of Ikgrain of corn. Plneo ia stow pan; to

one pint cut beets add ono teauupfalrich, sweot milk, piece of butler sii!0 of
a butternut, or small egg. Halt and
pepper to Benson. Btow ton minutesand sorvo hot.

Potnteos anil F.gga.Put a lump ofbutter into a frying-pan; whon it boils,brown in it a finely chopped smallonion. Cut somo oohl boiled potatoesinto slices, put thorn ia tho pan, pourovor them tho woll-buatonyolks ot two
oggs, seusoiied with popper hnd salt;,fry a nioo golden brown on both sidos.
Heallupcd Oysters.Open nnd sproad'Soverul arackors with butler; place hid{

of tho buttornd oraokors in a (loop pud¬ding dish, and put several oystors uponthem; sprinkle with salt and popperand lay on sevoral pieces of butter;
cover with tho remaining oraokors and
plaoo in tho oven; bako until tho
oraokors aro brown and tho oysters.
very plump; sorvo immediately.Doughnuts.One and one-half enpaof sugar, ono tonspoonful butter, rubInto tho sugar, ono oup. of milk, ono
ogg woll beaten together, add as much
tlonr ns needed to roll out easily, one?
toaspoonful of oroam of tartar, one-
half spoonful of soda, a littlo salt, and
smnll quantity of nutmeg. Havo lard
boiling hot nnd stir frequently whilo
(looking. Cut with round cutter, mak¬ing a hole in tho center.

Lincoln on Jefferson.
Ooorgo N. Stront of Nebraska Oityhas an autograph lottor written byAbraham Lincoln in 1859. It is an.

answer to an invitation to attend a ban¬
quet in Boston on tho anniversary of
tho birth of Thomas Jollcrson. Tho
lottor concludes with the following*
tribute to tin author of tho immortal
Deolorntfon of Indo endonoo:
"All honor to Joflor on, to tho roan

who, in tho oonozete, pressure ot a
ntrugglo for indepondt neo by a singlo
pcoplo, had Iho coolness, forecast and
enpocity to introdnco into a merely
revolutionary document nn abstract
truth, applicable, to all men and nil
times, and so to embalm it thoro th»t
to-day and in nil coming days it slink
bo n robuko nnd n stumbling-block to
the harbingers of re.nppo »ring tyrannyand oppression."

SIuilc 11 b -1 c n -now.
M.r. Popsy (rtvduH, examining his

pipy).Who has Icon fooling with my
old mooischnnni?
Mrs. Popiy (a young brido).-Oh,,

darling, ii was so bid and btn.'k ami
dirty that I put it in the k t'hen firo
and watched it oar fully until it wast
burned to this lovely a:.iovi-white-,.;

I Texas Siftinas.


